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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 
INVENTIONS 

DEITY 

In incense before gods He rises, 
In the blue smoke of cigarettes He curls. 
He dwells in the eyelids of the Buddha; 
He is in the lotus. 

The delicate tree-tops He sways. 
Over the roofs of houses He stalks. 
He is in the moon mirrored in a pool ; 
He is in the sky. 

In the tails of peacocks He is a jewel ; 
In the garden of sun-flowers He is a rose. 
He hangs above an adoration of candles. 
He is on a cross. 

EARTH 

The earth is a moth 
Circling about a lamp; 
The earth is a cemetery 
Of the dead. 

The earth is a mother 
Rocking a cradle. 
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The earth is a father 
Devouring his children. 
The earth is a ghoul 
Battening on corpses. 

The earth is a garden 
Of green trees. 
The earth is a pillow 
For the head. 

PAUSE 

If it were to become 
Complete ; 

If 

All of a sudden 

Everything were to hold its breath: 

Surely 

The walls of the city 
Would be cast down 
With a terrible noise. 



Louis Gilmore 
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